ST. PETERSBURG

cian, in spite of the recommendation from high quarters
which had determined me in choosing him. He himself
assured me, with an apologetic smile, that the ointment
had been peppered rather too strongly; it was a mistake
of the chemist's. I sent to the latter for the prescription,
and he sent the answer that Walz had taken it back again,
but, according to his own statement, the doctor no longer
possessed it, I was therefore unable to discover who was
the poisoner, and could only learn from the chemist that
the chief ingredient of the ointment was the stuff which
was used in making cantharides ointment, and as far as
he could remember there was an unusually strong dose of
it set down in the prescription, I have been a$ked since
whether this poisoning might have been clone on purpose;
for my part, I merely ascribe it to the ignorance and
audacity of this medical swindler.

Upon the recommendation of the Dowager Grand
Duchess Sophie of Baden, he had been made director of
all the children's hospitals in St. Petersburg; further in-
quiries on my part resulted in the discovery that he was
the son of the university confectioner at Heidelburg, had
been an idle student, and failed in his examination. His
ointment had destroyed a vein and it caused me many
years1 suffering.

With a view to seeking help from German doctors, I
set out in July for Berlin, travelling by sea to Stettin.
Violent pain induced me to consult the celebrated surgeon
Ptrogow, who was one of the passengers. He wanted to
amputate the leg, and on my asking where he would take
it off, above or below the knee, he pointed to a place a
long way above it, I declined, and after trying various
kinds of treatment at Berlin in vain, I was so far restored
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